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This play was written for production (in an abbreviated 
form) at the Cantei;jjury Festival, June 19S5. For help 
in its construction ],am much in(|ebted to Mr. E. Mar- 
tin Browne, the producer ^nd to Mr. Rupert Doone; 
and for ijicidental criticisms, to^r* F. "V. Moslgyf and- 
Mr. John Hayward. , • . 

Aprill9‘5^ % • 

In the second edition a chorus was substitutecl for the 
ifttroijs which, in- the first edition, constituted th^ 
opening of Part II. To this third edition the introits 
have been added as an appendix, and may be i®ed 
instead of that chorus in productions of the play. 

At the suggestion of Mr. E. Martin Browne, I have 
in Part II reassigned most of the lines formerly aW;ri- 
blited^ to the Fourth Knight. When, as-was originally 
intended, the parts of the Tempters are Aj^Lbled with 
those of the Knights, the advantage of these alteration^ 
should be bbvious. 

June 1937 , « 
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In this fourth edition certain further rearrangements 
and deletioRS have been paade, which have beeif found 
ajjvisable by experiment in the course of production. 

March 1938 C.S.E, 
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Characters * 

t 

A Chorus of Women of Canterbury 
I^HREE Priests of the Cathedr4l»* ’ 
A* Messenger 

• Archbishop Thomas Becket .. 
•P'ouR Tempters 
^ Attenuants 


The Scene is the Archbishop' s Hall, 
on December 2nd, 1 1 70 * ■ 






Chorus % • • • * . 

Here let us stand, close J?y the cathedral. Here let us wait. 

Are we drawn by danger? Is it the knowledge of safety, 
that draws our feet 

Towards the cathedral? What danger can he * 

Fojfus, :^e poor, the poor women of Canterbury ? what 
tribulation 

With which we aSre not already familiar? There is nd 
danger • * 

For us, and there is no safety in the cathedral. Some 
presage of an act ^ 

Wmch our eyes are compelled to witness, rias forced*our 
feet 

Towards the cathedral. We are forced to bear witness. 

Since golden October declined into sombre Novernber 

And*the apples were gathered and stored, and the land 
became brown sharp points of death in a waste of 
water an^ mud, • • 

The New Year waits, breathes, -vyaits, whispers in dark- 
ness. c* 

While the labourer kicks ofRa muddy boot and stretches 
b*s hand'to the fire, • 
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The NeV Yea|’ waits, destiny waits for thefComing. ^ 
Who has stretched out his h§nd to the fire and remem- 
bered the S&ints at All Hallo'^s, 

Rpmemhered the martyrs and saints who wait? and 
' who shall s 

Stretch oift his han^d to the fire, find deny his master? 
who shall he warm 

By^thejfire, and deny Jiis master? , 


Seven years asd the summer is over 

Seven years since the Archbishop left us, ^ 

He who #as always kind to his people. * 

But it would not be well ifihe should return. ^ * 

^ € W 

King rules or barons rule; 

We have suffered various oppression/ 

But mostly we are left to oW own de»vices, 

And we are content if we are left alone. 
y^e tp’’ to keep our households in order; 

Thd merchant, shy and cautious, tries to compile a IMe 
fortune, 

And the labourer bends to his piece of earth, earth- 
colour, his own coloxrr, » 

Preferring to pass unobserved. 

Now I fear disturbance of the quiet seasons: ' 

Winter shall come bringing death from the sea, 
RuiMOus spring shall beat at our doors, ^ 

Root and shoot shall eaj; our eyes and our ears, , 
Disastrous summer burn up the beds of our streams 
And the poor shall wait fof another decaying October. 
Why should the summer bring consolatiofi 




^or autumn fires aM winter fqgs? } * 

What shall we do in*the heat of summer 

But wait m barren oJ-f hards for another October? 

Some malady is coming upon uj. We wait, we wait, » 
And the saints and martyrs wait, for those who shall be 
mai-tyrs and saiiBts. , * , 

Destiny waits in the hand o:?God, shaping the stiU un- 
shapen: % , • • * . 

I have seen these things in a shafthfsimlight. 

Destiny waits in the hand of God, not ifi the hands of 
statesmen , 

Who do* some weU, s(jme ill, planning andgue^ing, 
Ha^ng^their aims which turn in their hands in the ' 
pattern of time. ^ 

Come, happy December, who shall observe you, who 
shall preserve ^ou? ^ ^ 

Shall the Son of Man be born again in the litter of 
scorn? • • 

Fol*us, the poor, there is no action, 

But only to wait and to witness. ^ 

[JEnier Priests.] , , . 

First Priest 

Seveji years and the summer is over. ** 

Seven yeais sihce the Archbishop left us. * 

• Second. Priest • • 

What does the Archbishop do, and our Sovereign Lord 
the Pope . * ^ 

With the stubborn King ancf the French Kijag . 

In ceaseless intrigue, combinations, ^ 

' ■ 15 ■ ■ ■' 
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In conference meeting^-accepted, nieetings refused, 
Meetings unended or endless 
At one ^lace or another in France^' 


THfKD Priest 

* r. 

I see nothing quite conclusive in the art of temporal 
government, * 


Bnt violence, duplicity and frequent m alve rsation. 

King rules or baS ons rule: 

The strong man strongly and thb weak man by caprice. 
They have but one law, to seize the power and keep it, 
And fhe^steadfast can manipulate the greed aej.d lust of 
others, 

The feeble is devoured by his own. 

* First Priest" 

Shall these things not end • 

Until the poor at the gate 

pave forgotten their friend, their Father in God, have 
forgotteh 

That they had a friend? 

[Enter ivlESSENGER.] 


Messenger *■ 

Sevants of God, and watchers of the temple, 

J eim here to inform you, without circumlocution: 

The Archbishop is in England, and is close outside the 

... ■ ■ ■ " « 

city. , r 

I was sent before in haste _<- 

To give you notice of his coming, as much as '^as pos- 
sible, r ° 

■ ■ . ■ T'". 

That you may p:|epare to meet him. 



. ^ ‘First Pbjest I 

What, is the exile eftded, is our Lord Archbishop ^ , 

Reunited with the HjJpg? what reconcifiation 
Of two proud men? ^ • • 

T^hird Priest • 

What j)eace 5an be found * 

To grow between ther hammer and the an'yl? • 

• • • • 

SEgoND Priest 

• Tell us, 

Are the old disputes at an end, is the wall of pi;i^e,cast 
do^n . * 

Thbt diyided them? Is it peace or war? " 

.• First Priest « 

, Does he come 

In full assurance, or only secure • • 

In the power of Rome, the spiritual rule, 

TJje assurance of right, and the love of th^ people? , * 

Messenger 

fji'. ■ 

You are right to express a certain increduhty . 

He comes i» pride and sorrow, affirming all his claims, 
Assured, beyond doubt, of the devotion of the peoj)le, 
Wh5 receive him with scopes of frenzied enthusiasm, , 
Lining the road and throwing down their capes. 
Strewing the, way with leaves and iate flowers of the 
, season. , 

The sti^ets of the city will be packed to suffocation,* 

And I think that»his horse -v^ll be deprived of it§ tail, 

A single hairhf which becomes a precious relic. 


• • 


He is at one wfth the Poge, and with^he Kijtig of France, 
Who indeed would have liked to detain him in his king- 
dom; ' f '' 

Bvit as our King, tha^ is another matter. 


^ ^First Prie&t 

But again, is it war or pea<fo? 

O' 

r, f 

'MESSENG:pt 

-r Peace, but not the kiss of peace. 

A patched up affair, if you ask my opinion. „ 

And if you ask me, I think the Loyd Archbishop 
Is not the man to cherish any illusions, r, 

<»e . 

Or yet to diminish the least of his pretensions, 
if you ask my opinion, I think that this peace 

f' 

Is nothing like an end, or like a beginning. 

It is common knowledge that when the Archbishop 
Parted from the King, he said to the King, 

MyXord, he said, I leave you as a man 
Whom in this life I shall not see again. 

I have this, I assure you^ on the highest authority; 
There are several opinions as to what he meant, 

But one considers it a happy prognostic. 


^ ^ First Priest ^ 

I fear for the Archbishop, I fear for the Church, 

I k£ow that the pride bred of sudden prosperity 
Was buj confirmed by bitter adversity? 

I saw him as Chancellor, flattered by the £ing, « 
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\iiked or feared by dburtiers, in their oir erbparing fashion, 

„ Despised and, despising, aljyays isolated, ^ 

Neyer one' among always inseciA'e^ ^ ' 

His pride always feeding upon his own YirtueSf • 

Pride drawing susteryance from impartiality^^ 

Pride drawing sustenance from generosity , ^ 

Loathing power given by temporal devolution, ^ 
Wishing'Si^bjection to God alone.^ ^ ^ • 

Had the King been greater, or had he been weaker 
Things had*perhaps been different for Thomas. 


• Second Priest . 

Yet our lord is returned. Ou» lord has come back to Ms 

♦ . • . 

own again. ^ ^ 

We have had enough of waiting, from December to 
dismal DecenAer. * * 

The Ai’chbishop shall be at our head, disp^ing disxnay 


and doubt. m, * ■ * 

I5te.will teU us what we are to do, he will give u^ our 

or<Iers, instruct us. 

Gur Lord is at one with the Pope, and also the King of 
France.^ 

We can lean on a rock, we can feel a firm foothold 
Agahist the perpetual wasji of tides of balance of forces 
of barons and landholders. 

The rock of Qod is beneath our feett Let us meet the 

Y ^ Archbishop with cordial thajiksgiving: 

ur lojjd, or Archbishop returns. And when the Arch- 
bishop returns * , . 

(3^ubts ar’e dispelled. Let us therefore rejoice, 


He is at one wfth the Poge, and with^he K^ag of France', 
Who indeed would have liked to detain him in his king- 

But as i&r our King, tha|^ is another matter. 


^First Pries^t 
But again, is it war or pea(S>? 

'Messenger 

T ■ 

f Peace, hut not the kiss of peace. 

A patched up affair, if you ask my opinion. ^ 

And if you ask me, I think the Lopd Archbishop 
Is not the man to cherish any illusions, p. 

Or yet to diminish the least of his pretensions. 

If you ask my opinion, I think that this peace 
Is nothing like an end, or like a beginning. 

It is common knowledge that when the Archbishop 
Parted from the King, he said to the King, 

My Lord, he said, I leave you as a man p" 

Whom in this life I shall not see again. 

I have tms, I assure you^ on the highest authority; 
There are several opinions as to what he meant, 

But one considers it a happy prognostic. 


'■ First Priest 

r 

I fear for the Archbishpp, I fear for the Church, 

■ ' 'I* ■ ' ' 

I k£ow that the pride bred of sudden prosperity 
Was bu| confcmed by bitter adversity? 

I saw him as Chancellor, flattered by the King, 
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*Liked or f eai^d by dJiirtiers, in their overbgjaring f ashi 
Despised and despising, aly^ays isolated, 

Never one among th^m, always inseciibej 
His pride always feeding upon his own virtues^ 
Pride drawing sustei»nce from imparti ality j 
Pride drawing sustenance from generosity, * 
Loathing power given by temporal devolution. 
Wishing sybjection to God alone.^ * * * ' 

Had the King been greater, or ha.d he been weaker 
Things had perhaps been different for Thomas. 


ion. 


• Second Priest . * 

Ye* ourdord is returned. Ou» lord has come back to his * 
own again. 

We have had enough of waiting, from December to 
dismal December. * ' * 

The Archbishop shall be at our head, disp^ling dismay 
and doubt. . ♦ 

H?3»will tell us what we are to do, he will give u/our 
orders, instruct us. 

Our Lord is at one with the Pojie, and also the King of , 
Francej» 

We can lean on a rock, we can feel a firm foothol<^ 

Agaitast the perpetual wasji of tides of balance of forces 
of barons and landholders. 

The rock of (jod is beneath our feel?. Let us mee* the 
Archbishop with cordial thajiksgiving: 

^ur lord, or Archbishop returns. And when the Afch- 
bishop returns • ^ , 

Our doubts arh dispelled. Let us therefore rejoice, 

B • VI 
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I say rejoice, a'ld show a §lad face fov his \^lcoine. _ ^ 

- I am the Archbishop’s ma^^. Let* us give the Arch- 
0 . ^ ^ ^ 
bishop welcome! - • 

THikD Priest 

For good (x: ill, let the wheel turn. 

The wJaeel has been stillb these seven' years, and no 
^ good. - ' 

For ill or good, let the. wheel turn. 

For who know^ the end of good or evil? • 

Until the grinders cease 

An d the door shall be shut in the street, % 

■' And all the daughters of music shill be brought low^ 


Chorus 

, 'm 

Here is no continuing city, here is no abiding stay. 

Ill the vsrindj ill lie time, uncertain the profit, certain 
the danger. 

C latt late lat;p, late is the time, late too late, and rotten 
the year^ 

Evil th% wind, and bitter the sea, and grey the sky, 
-grey grey grey. 

0 Thomas, return. Archbishop j return, return to France. 

Retusn. Quickly. Quietly. Leave us to perish in quiet. 

•Sfou come with applause, ycu come with-rejoicing, but 
you come bringing death into Canterbury: 

A doom on the house, a doom on yoursslf, a doom on 
the world. » ^ 

We do not wish anything to happen. - 

Seven years we have lived quietly, ' 
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Succeeded aToiding notice,# 

Living and p^ly living. • ^ 

There have been op|tression and luxury, 
There have been poverty andiicence, 
There has been minbr injustice. 

Yet we have gone oil living, • 

Living and partly Hying. * 

Sometimes the com has failed ti 3 | • * 

Sometime^ the harvest is good, 

One year is a year of rain, • 

Anothe*- a year of dryness, 

One year the apples are’ abundant, • 

Another year the plums are lacking. , 

( Yet we have gone on Hving, . 

/ Living and partly living. ^ 

We have kept the leasts, heard the i^asse^ 
We have brewed beer and cyder, 

Gathered wood against the winter, ^ 
TSlke4 at the corner of the fire, 

Talked at the corners of streets. 

Talked not always in whispers* 

Living and*partly Hving. 

We have seen births, deaths and marriages, 
We have had various scandals, 

We have been afflicted with taxes. 

We have had laughter andgossip, 

^jS^eral girls.haye disappeared • 
Unaccountably, and some not able to. 

We have aU had our private terrors, , 
Oul^articular shadows, our secret fe^ars. 
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But now a greSt feur is upon us, a fear not^f one but of 
- ^any, ^ 

A fear Hke birth and death, wh,eh w^e see birth and 
' death alone , 

In a void apart. We * 

Are afraid in a fear-which we caifnot know, which we 
cannot face, which nohe und^stands, 

' And- oul- hearts aye to’-n from us, our brains unskinned 
like the layers of%n onion, o»ar selves are lost lost 
In a final feal* which none understands. 0 Thomas 
'Archbishop, » 

0 Thomas our Lord, leave us and leave us be, in our 
humble and tarnishdd frame of existence, leave 
US; do not ask us , , 

f *'- 

o stand to the doom on the house, the doom on the 
Archbishop, the doom on the world. 

Archbishop, secure and assured of your fate, unaffrayed 
c a^ong tlje shades, do you realise what you ask, 
do you realise what it means ^ * 

To the small folk drawn into the pattern of fate, the 
- small folk who live .among small things. 

The strain on the brain of the small folk who stand to 
the doom of the house, the doom of their lord, the 
- p doom of the world? » , 

O Thomas, Archbishop, leave us, leave us, leave sullen 
■Dover, and set sail for JFrance. Thonaas our Arch- 
bishop still our 'Archbishop even, in Fraqce*^ 
^ Thomas Archbishop, set the white sail bcrtween 
the'grey^sky and the bitter sea, leave us, leave us 
for France. ^ 
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, 'Second Pokiest, i 
What away to*talk«at sucjji a juncture! 

You are foolisli, imd^odest ancl babbling women. 

Do you not know that the good Archbishop •* . 

Is likely to arrive at )»ny moment? • * 

The crowds in the stiasets will be cljpering and cheering, 
You go on croaking like frogs in the treetops: 

But frogs §it least can be cooked a^jd e^en.® • , 

Whatever you are afraid of, in your craven apprehen- 
sion, • 

Let me ask you at the least to put on pleasant facps. 

And gi^e a hearty welcome to our good Archbishop. 

[JSwfgr ^Thomas.] • ' 

♦ • •• 

Thomas * 

Peace. And let them be, in tfieir exaltation. 

They speak better than they know, and*beyond your 
understanding. # 

They know and do not know, what it is to aCt or 
sulfer. 

They know and do not know, that action is su^ering 
And suffering is action. Neither does the agent suffer 
Nor the patient act. But both are fixed ^ 

In £fti eternal action, an eternal patience , 

To which all must consent that it may be willed 
And which aff must suffer that they may will it, • 

That the pattern may subsist, .for the pattern is the 

r"*-* ■ . ■ • . 

aption '• 

And the suffering, that the Vheel may turn ancj still 
Be ^ever st?ll. 
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I SECory> Priest ^ 

;0 my J-iOrd, forgive me, I did pot seeryouxoming, 
Engrossed by the fchatter of these fgHish women. 
Foi^ve ifls, my Lord, you would have had a better 
welcome r 

If we h^d been soonegr prepared forrthe event. 

But your Lordship knows ifiiat seven years of waiting, 
' Seven yoars of pr9.yer,,^even years of emptiness. 

Have better prepared cur hearts fpr your coming. 

Than seven days could make ready Canterbury. 
However, I will have fires laid in all your rooms 
To take the chill off our English December, *' 

^Tour Lordship now being used to a better clima|e. *• 
Your Lordship will find your rooms in order as you left 
tnem. 

Thomas 

And will try to leave them in order as I find them. 

I am rp-ore than grateful for all your kind attentions. 
These are small mattem. Little rest in Canterbury 
With eager enemies restless about us. 

, Rebellious bishops, York^ London, Salisbury, 

Would have intercepted our letters. 

Filled the coast with spies and sent to meet me 
^ Spme who hold me in bitteresf hate. 

By God’s grace aware of their prevision 
I sentpmy letters oif another day, ^ 

Had fair crossing, found at Sandwich , 

Brocj W arenne, and the Sheriff of Kent,' ^ 

Those who had sworn to haVfe my head from me 
Only John, the Dean of Salisbmy, ’’ 


■B' 



^Fearing for Kifig’s name, ’yarning against treason, 
Made them hoM their haijds. So for the time ^ ; 

We are unmofesteds^ * 

• ' ■ 

§'IRST PlftEST , • 

^ But do they follow after? 

. Thomas , 

For a little time the hungry hawl? • * • 

Will only spar and ho'^er, circling lower, 

Waiting excuse, pretence, opportunity. * 

End wi|l be simple, sudden, God-given. , ’ ’ 

Meanwhile the substance of our first act ' ^ 

be%hadows, and the strife with shadows^. 

Heavier the inteijytd than the aonsummation. ^ 

All things prepare the event^ Watch. 

[Eruer FIRST Tempter.] • • 

First Tempter . « 

^ . a • ” 

T«u see, my Lord, I do not wait upon ceremony: * 

Here I have come, forgetting all acrimony, 

Hoping that your present gravity 
Will find excuse for my humble levity 
Remembering all the good time past. ^ 

Yoilr Lordship won’t despise an old friend out of , 

favour? 

Old Tom, gay Tom, Becket of Londdn, • 

Your Lordship won’t forget *that evening on the 

laiver 

When the King, and you* and I were all friends to- 
: V:; :^ether? ; , • • ■ 
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FriendslSip sheuld be ijaore than ‘^bitin|| Time can 
; sever. , '■ * 

^ <r e *■ 

What, my Lord, now that you rec^lfer 

Favour with the King, ^ shall we say that summer’s 
' over ‘ » 

Or thatjthe good tim^ cannot last?" . 

Fluting in the meadows, vMs in the hall, 

' Lataghter and apple-bjossom floating on the water, 
Singing at nightfall, whispering in chambers. 

Fires devouring the winter season, 

Eating-up the darkness, with wit and wine and ydsdom! 
Now that the.King and you are in ^mity, 

*“Clergy and laity may return to gaiety, « 


Mirth and sportfulness need not walk warily. 


Thomas • 

You talk of seasons that are past. I remember 
Not worth forgetting. 

Tempter 

r And of the new season. 

* Spring has come in winter. Snow in the branches 
Shall float as sweet as blossoms. Ice along the ditches 
Mirror the sunlight. Love in the orchard 

* S&nd the sap shooting. Mirth inatches melancholy. 

' ' Thomas e 

We do not know very much of the future 
Except that from generation to generation 
The sanve things happen aglin and agakt. 

Men learn little from others’ experience. 
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' But in the li|e of ohe man, neyer • • 

The same timer etwns. Spver 
The cord, shea the s^e. Only 
The fool, fixed in his folly, ma^ t hink 
He can turn the whetel on which he turns. • 

I 

• • 

Temjter 

My Lord,^a nod is as*good as a wink, • 

A man wiU often love what he spjirnsf 
For the godd times past, that are come again 
I am your man. 


• Thomas 

Notin»thistrain.. 

Look to your behaviour. You were safer 
Think of penitence and follc»v your master. 

Tempter 

Not at this gait! * • 

If* you go so fast, others may go faster. 

Your Lordship is too proud! * 

The safest beast is not the one that roars most loud, 
This was not the way of the King oux master! 

You were not used to be so hard upon sinners • 

When they were your friends. Be easy, man! 

The easy man lives to eat the best dinners. 

Take a friend’s advice. Leave well alone, 

, Ik; your gooa.e rnay be cooked and eaten to the bone^. 

• ThSmas 

• ' , » 

YojiRome twenty years too late.* ^ 
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• c T:^pter * ^ 

;Then^ leave you to your f ate V ' * 

I leave you to the*pleasures of you^Mgher vices, 
Wkich will have to be paid for at higher prices. 
F&rewell, my Lord, I do not wait upon ceremony, 

I leave g,s I came, forgetting all acrimony, 

Hoj)ing that your present gtavity 
*■ Wilhfind excise :^r my humble levity. 

If you will remember me, my Loyd, at your prayers. 
I’ll remember you at kissing-time below the stairs. 


, Thomas % 

^eave-weU-alone, the springtime fancy, 

* * • ® 

So one thought g(J6s''whistling down the wind. 

The impossible is still temptation. " » 

The impossible, the undesirable, ^ 

Voices under«6leep, waking a dead world. 

So that the mind may not be whole in the present. 

\^ ni§f Secono Tempter.] 

Second Tempter 

■r 

» Your .Lordship has forgotten me, perhaps. I will remind 
you. 

We m^t at Clarendon, at Northampton, 

, And last at Montmirail, in Maine. Now that I have re- 
called them, 

Let us but set thesd not too pleasant memories 
In balance against other, earlier ^ 

An(f weightier ones: those of the Chancellorship. - 
See howrthe late ones rise! You, master of policy 

^ .p,' ■ ■ 

Whom all ackno\yledg6d, should guide the state a^n. 
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Your meanin^R 


Thomas 


••Tempter \ 

The ChanceUprship that you resigrfed 
When you were madfe Archbishop — ^that wag a mistake 
On your part— still may be regained. Think, my Lord, 
Power obtained grows to glo:^, , 

Life lasting, a permanent possession. • * • 

A templed Ipmb, monument of marble. 

Rule over men reckon no madness. * 

• *.* * 

• Thomas 

■ ■ • * 

To*he ipan of God what gladness? 

• • .. 

. * Tempter 

, Sadness 

Only to those giving love to God alon^ ^ 

Shall he who held the solid substance 
Wander waMiig with deceitM shadows?. 

Power is present. Holiness hereafter. 

Thomas * 

Who then? 

Tempter 

The Chancellor. King and Chancellor. 

King commands. Chancellor richly rules. 

This is a sentence not taught in the sehools. . 

Tg set down the great, protect thePpoor, 

* Beneajh the thrdne of God can man do more ? 

Disarm the ruffian, strengthen the laws, 

Ru^or the good of the better cause, ’ 

. 27 



Dispensing iusj’ice,make all even, * 

^ 

. Is thrive on earth, and perhaps in heaven. 

* • * * 

, Thomas / 

What means? » 

* c 

* Tempter , 

• ** ‘ 

Real powea? 

. Is pmcljased at price of a certain submission. ^ 
Your spiritual power i« earthly perdition. 
Power is preseijit, for him who will wield. ^ 


• Thomas v 

Who shall have it? * 

* * t ' 

Tempter 

# 

® Hew^o will come.* 

... * - • 

Thomas 

(SR * ' 

What shall be the month? 

^ Tempter 

The last from the'first. 

. Thomas 

What shall we give for it? 

Tempter 

Pretence of priestly power. 


Thomas 


Why should we give it? 


Tempter 

r For the power ahd the gjpry. 
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Thomas 


No! 


•Tempter 

Yes! Or bravery^will be broken, 
Cabined in Canterbi)^, realmless ruler, 
Self-bound servant of a powerless I^ope, 
The old stag, circled ^vith hounds. 


No! 


•Thomas * 


Tempter 


• JTes ! men must manoeuvre . Monarchs also. 

Waging war abroad, need fast friends at homSt 
Private policy is jpublic profit; * 

Dignity still shall be dressed tvith decorum. 

Thomas 

You forget the bishop • • ^ 

\^om I have laid tmder excommtmication. 


Tempter 

Hungry hatred 

Will not strive against intelligent self-interest. ^ 

■ ' # ■ 

• Thomas 

You forget the barons. Who will not forget 
Constant cur^ang of petty pivilege. 

m' ' 

. Tempter 

Against the barons , 

Is K^g ’fi cause, chm-Ps cause, Chancellor’s cause. 
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^ "Ehomas / 

No! siiall I, whokeepth^keys * 

Of hea'^pn and hell, supreme aloiyj*in England, 

Who bind and loose, wit;h power from the Pope, 

Descend 19 desire a punier power? 

Delegafte to deal the doom of damhatiouj 

T« condemn^kings, not serve among their servants. 

Is ihy open officer. No 1 Go. 

# 

<r 

«• Tempter 
Then IJeave you to your fate. 

Your sinsoars sunward, covering kings’ falcons! 

0 r 4 

" * * Thomas 

*remporal power, to build a good world. 

To keep order, as the world knows cwder. 

Those who ut tlfeir faith in wordly order 
Not controlled by the order of God, 

In confident ignorance, hut arrest disorder, 

Make it fast, breed fatal disease, ' 

^ Degradd'what they exalt. Power with the King — 

I was the King, his arm, his better reason. 

But wiiat was once exaltation 

Would now be only mean descent. , 

[Enter Third Tempter.] ' 

Third Tempter ' 

I am an unexpected vfsitor. , - 


Thomas ^ ^ 

I expected you. 
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® Tempter . § 

But not in tMs^uisg, or for my present purpose. 

V ,• * • . • 

% Thomas , 

No purpose brings surprise. « * * 

, Tempter * 

WeU,myLord, 

I am no trjfler, and no politician. • » * 

To idle or intrigue at court • * 

I have no sS;ill. I am no courtier. • 

I know a horse, a dog, a wenchj ... 

1 know*how to hold my estates in order, . • 

A«oun|;jy-keeping lord who minds his own business. 
It is we countiy lords who know the country *” 

And we who kno\v what the country needs. 

It is our country. We care foP the countiy. 

We are the backbone of the nation. * * 

We, not the plotting parasites * • 

About the Edng. Excuse my bluntness: • 

I am a rough straightforward Englishman. 

Thomas • 

Proceed straight forward. 

>! 

Tempter 

Purpose is plain. 

Endurance of friendship does not depend , 

Upon oturselves, but uponcircumstance. 

But chcumstanCe is not undetermined. 

Unreal friendsljip may turfl to real 

Buy:eal friendship, once ended? cannot be mended. 
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f. 


Sooner sliall eijmi^y turn to alliance. ^ 

The ^mity that never knew friend^ihip* ' 

Can sooner know'accord. * 

, «?• 

Thomas 

^ r 

f For a countryman 

You wTcip your meafiing in as darlf generality 

As*any courtier. *= 

e t 

■ C 

♦Tempter 

r 

f This is the simple fact! 
Yoi:^haY6 no hope of reconciliation 
With Hefiry the King. You look only 
• To blind assertion in isolation. 

-r , *■ ^ 

That is a mistake. r 

Tl^pMAS 

f' • 

f, c 0 Henry, 0 my King! 


^ r 


Tempter 


Other friends 


May be found in the present situation. 

King in !^ngland is not all-powerfulj 
King is in France, squabbling in Anjou; 
Rounihim waiting hungry sons. 

'^c are for England. We are in England. 

You and I, my Lord, are Normans. 

England is a land for Norman ^ 

Sovereignty. Let the Ajigevin 
Destroy himself, fighting in Anjou. *" 

He does not imderstand us, the EnglishJbarojis. 
We are the people. <• ' 




Thomas, 

To what does’this lead? 


Tempter •.* . 

, To a l?appy coalition • 

Of intelligent interests. ^ ^ 

■ m 

Thomas * • ^ ** 

But what hare you — - 
If you do speak for barons — ^ 

• . Tempter * 

• For a powerful party 

Wffich has turned ifs eyes in your direction— 

To gain from you, your Lordship asks. 

For us, Church favour would |)e an advantage, 

Blessing of Pope powerfvd protection « „ 

In the fight for liberty. You, my Lord, 

In being with us, wnuld fight a good strok**, • * 

iCt't)nce, /or England and for Rome, 

Ending the tyrannous jurisdiction » 

Of king’s court over bishop’s court. 

Of king’s court over baron’s comt. 

• , Thomas « 

Which I helped to found. 

Tempter, 

• ^ * * Which you helped to foundj. 

But time past is tjme forgottdh. 

We ejspect the* rise of a new constellation. * 


f Thomas 

And the Archbishop cannot trustche King, 

How can he trust those who worker King’s undoing? 

'i^EMPTER** 

Kings will allow no,power but their ownj 

Church and people have good cause against the throne. 

~ ^ Thomas 

If the Archbisdiop cannot trust the Throne,* 

He^has good cause to trust none but God alone. 

I ruled cnce as Chancellor . 

And men hke you were ^ad to wait at my door. 

Not only in the court, but in the field 
~ And in the tilt-yard I made many yield. 

Shall I who ruled like an'sagle ovei; doves 
Now take the shaj)e of a wolf among wolves? 

Pursue your treacheries as you have done before: 
No-one shall say that I betrayed a king. 

: Tempter 

Then, my Lord, I shah- not wait at your door. 

. And I well hope, before another spring 
The King will show his regard for yoin- loyalty. 

Thomas 

Tolnake, then bfeak, this thought has come before. 

The desperate exercise of failing power. 

Kamson in Gaza did no more. 

But if I break, I must bre& myself alone. 
lEnter FouRTp Tempter.] ^ 
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Fourth Temptbr * 

W ell done, Th*omaft, you» will is hard to bend. 4 
And with me besid^'Uu, you shall not lack a friend. 

• Thom\s 

Who are you? I expgcted ^ * 

Three visitors, not four. • 

Tempter * * 

Do not be surprised to* receive one more. 

Had I been expected, I had been here before. 

I alwajJS precede expectation. , 

• ' 

• • ThoSias , . 

• •» 

• , Who are you? 


• . Temper 

As you do not know me, I do not nee^ a name, 
And, as you know me, that is why I come, 
^iou know me, but have never seen my face. 
To meet before was never time or place. 

Thomas 


Say what you come to say . 



Tempter 

It shall be said at last. 


Hooks have been baited with morsels of the past. 
Wantonnessis weakness. As for the King, 

His hardened hatred shall have no end. 

You know trply, the King wiU never trust 
Tv<2e, the man who has been hfs friend. 
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Borrow use caifdowly, employ 

Your services as long as you have to lend.* 

Y ou would wait for trap to snap 

Having served your turn^broken and crushed. 

As for barons, envy of lesser men ' 

Is still more stubborn than king’s anger. . 

Kii^s have public policy, bSrons private profit, 

* Jealously raging possession of the fiend. 

Barons are employable'against each others 
Greater enemies must kings destroy. 

Thomas * * 

\*What is your counsel? ^ * 

.. Tempter « 

Fare forward to the end. 
All other ways are ^jlosed to you 
Except the way already chosen. 

Bet what is ple^ure, kingly rule. 

Or rule of men beneath a king, 

' With craft in corners, stealthy stratagem, 

' To general grasp of spiritual power? 

Man oppressed by sin, since Adam fell — 

You hd.d the keys of heaven and hell. 

- Power to bind and loose: bind, Thomas, bind, 
King and bishop under your heel. 

King, emperor, bishop, baron, king: 

Uncertain mastery of melting armies, 

War, plague, and revolution, 

New conspiracies, broken pacts j 

To be master or servant within an hour, 
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That is the course of temporaipowe^. • 

The Old Kirig'fehali know, it, when at last breathy 
No sons, no enipirdf,^e bites broken tdeth. 

You hold the skein: wind, Thomas, wind 

The thread of eternsd life and death. • 

You hold this powei^ hold it. , , 

* Thomas , " 

• ■ # 

SuprerScj in this land? 

• , / 

Tempter • 

Supreqj.e, but for one. • s • 

- • Thomas 

• '• , • 

That I do hot understand. 

® • 

Tempter 
# « 

It is not for me to tell you how this may be S05 

I am only here, Thomas, to tell you what you know. 

, ^ Thomas * ** * * 

How long shall this be? 

Tempter . 

Save what you know already, ask nothing of me. 

But think, Thomas, think of glory after death. , 
■\Vl!en king js dead, there’s another king, , 

And one more king is another reign. 

King is forgotten, when another shall come: • 

Sidnt and M^yx rule from the tomb. 

Think, Thomas* think of enemies dismayed, , 

Creeping in jienance, frightened of a shade 5 
Think of pilgrims, standing in Ihie 
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Before the glitusriiig jewelled shrine, 

From generation to generation • * ' 

Bending the knee' in supplication, 

Think of the miracles, by God’s grace, 

AM think of yoiir enemies, in another place. 

" Thomas 

m 

, I have thought of these things. *■ 

Tempter, 

9 That is why I tell you. 

Youy thoughts have more power than kings to^compel 

yo"- ■ _ c 

^You have also thou^t, sometimes at your prayefrs, * 
Sometimes hesitating at the angles of^tairs. 

And between sleep and waking, early in the morning. 
When the bird cries, have thoughtrdf further scorning. 
That nothing lasts, but the wheel turns, 

The n§,st is rifl^, and the bird mourns 5 
That'the shrine shall be pillaged, and the gold spent, 

' The jewels gone for light ladies’ ornament, 

- The sanctuary broken, and its stores 
Swept into the laps of parasites and whores. 
Whenpairacles cease, and the faithful desert you. 

, Afid men shall only do their best to forget you. 

And later is worse, when men will not hate you 
Enough to defame Or to execrate you. 

But pondering the qualities that you lacked 
Will only try to find the historical fact. ' 

When men shall declare thdt there was 110 mystery 
About this man who played a certain part in history^ 
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Thomas ^ • 

But what is there toido? wjiat is left to be done? | 

Is there no endurirc^rown to* be wonf 

. Tempter * • 

Yes, Thomas, yes; yoti have thought of that too. * 

What can compare -v^th glory of Saints 

Dwellingforever inftresencS of God? », 

What earthly glory, of king or emperqf, * • » 

What earthly pride, that is not pdverty 

Compared with richness of heavenly grafideur? 

Seek th« way of jnartyrdom, make yourself the-lpwest 

On earth, to be high in heaven. 

A^d se^ar off below you, where thp gulf is fixed, 

Your persecutors, in timeless tQrment, ^ 

Parched passion, beyond expiation. 

» « * 

Thomas • • 


No! 

Who are you, tempting with my own deSires? 
Others have come, temporal tempters. 

With pleasure and power at palpable price. « 
What do you offer? what do yon. ask? 

Tempter 

I offer what you desire. I ask 
What you have to give. Is it too much 
For such a vision of eternal grandem;? 

, Thomas, 

Others offered real goods, worthless 
But real. You oply offer ’ 

Drijams to damnation. • * 
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t ^ T^^mpter 

I You^have #fte3l dreamt them. 

■ # 

^ Thomas 

there no way, in my scfol’s sickness, 

Does not l#ad to damnation in pride? 

I well know that these temptations 
Mdan pjjesenfr vanity and future torment. 

Can sinful pride iSie driyen out 

Only by more sjnful? Can I neither act nor siSffer 

Without perdition? 


- Tempter * 

You know, and do»net know, what it is to act or suffer. 
You know and do not know, that actiSn is suffering. 
And suffering action. Neit^ier does the agent suffer 
Nor the patiejtit acfe But both are fixed 
In an eternal action, an eternal patience 
TcTwhkh all nfEist consent that it may be "willed 
And which all must suffer that they may will it,. 

That the .pattern may subsist, that the wheel may turn 
and still . 

Be forever still. 


Chorus . 

; , fit ■ . f 

There is no rest in the house. There is no rest in the 
street. . , 

I hear restless movement of feet. And the air is hea'vy 
"^and thick. 

Thick and heavy the sky. '"'And the e§rth presses up 
against our feet. «> 
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WTiat is the sickly smell, the vapoyr? %he dark green 
light from a oloud cvn a withered tree? Th<J earth 
is heaving to ^fi^urition of issue of heU. What is 
the sticky dew that forms on the hack of ’my 
hand*? ’ ’ 

Thr Four 'Tempters , 

Man’s life is a cheat and a disappointment; * » 

All things are unreal, • 

Unreal or disappointing: * 

The C^herine \vheel, the pantomime cat, , ’ ' ' 

The prizes given at the children’s party, ^ 

TBe prfee awarded for the English Essay, 

The scholar’s degree, the statesman’s decoration. * 
All things become less real, man passes 
From unreality to unreality. , , 

This man is obstinate, blind, intent 
On self-destruction, % « • 

‘^ssing^from deception to deception, 

From grandeur to final illusion. ^ 

Lost in the wonder of his own greatness. 

The enemy of society, enemy of himself. 


* , The Three Priests • 

O Thomas my Lord do not fight the intractable tide. 

Do not sail the irresistible ijrind; in tlie storm, * 
Should we ngt wait for the sea t(rsubside, in the nigjit 
Abide the coming of day, when the traveller may find 
; his way^, ■ ; '* ■ ' 

Th« sailor lay course by the sun? 
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Chorus, I^ibsts and Tempters alternately 
C. Is lit the owl that calls, or a ^gnal between the 

e *: # * 

^ trees? ' 

P. Ts the window-bar made fast, is the door under lock 
ajid bolt? * 

T. Is it* rain that taps at the wintiow, is it wind that 
pokes at the door? , 

* C. BoeS the tor(4i flame in the hall, the caiidle in the 
room? ‘ . 

# 

P. Does the w&tchman walk by the wall 
T. Does the mastiff prowl by the gate?^ , 

^ C. Death has a hundred hands and walks by a thousand 
.ways. . , • • *• 

I*. He may come in the sight of alk, he may peiss un- 
seen unheard. 

T. Come wljispeyng through tHe ear, or a sudden 
shock on the skull. 

C.^ A man walk with a lamp at night, and yet be 
drowned in a ditch. 

* P. A ms^ may climb the stair in the day, and slip on a 

* • broken step. , 

T. A man may sit at meat, and feel the cold in his 
a. groin. 

Chorus 

We Rave not been happy, my Lord, we have not been 
r too happy. - ^ , 

We are not ignorant women, we know what w^ must 
expect and not fexpect.* . 

We know of oppression emd torture, ^ 
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■ * ' ' ® ■ ■ 

. ’ ■ * . #■ 
We know of extortion and violence, • * 

Destitution, disease,* t I 

The old without fire inj vfinter, ^ 

The child \yithout milk in summer. 

Our labour taken awajr from us, ^ . 

Our sins made heavier upon us. » 

We have seen the yoyng mail mutilated. 

The torn girl trembling by the mill-stream. • • 

And meanwhile we haue gone on living, 

Living and partly living, • 

Picking ^ogether^the pieces, • \ 

Gathering faggots at ijightfall, 

Bufldin^a partial shelter, * , , 

For sleeping, and eating and drlpking and laughter. 


“r God gave us always some reason, som^ hope 5 but now a 

new terror has soiled us, which none can avert, 
none can avoid, flowing under oui^eet an4 ov»r 
*• the^sky; * 

■ Under doors and down chimneys, flowing in ^ the ear 

and the mouth and the ey^ . 

God is leaving us, God is leaving us, more pang, more 
pain than birth or death. % 

Swedt and cloying through the dark air • 

Falls the stifling scent of despairj 
The forms take shape in the.dark air:* • 

Pwss-purr of leopard, footfall of padding bear, . 

. Palm-pat of nodifing ape, square hyaena waiting 

For laughter, laughter, laugliter. The Lords of HeU are 
•here. * 
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They curl rotfnd §rou, lie at your feet, swing and wing 
%;hrough the dark air. • • * * 

0 Thomas Archbishop, save fis, jiSve us, save yourself 
■ that we may be saved; 

Destroy ypurself and we are destroyed. 

• * 


TifOMAS , 

m • . 

Now is*my way ^lear, now is the meaning plain: 
Temptation shall not 'come in this kind again. 

The last temptation is the greatest treason: 

To^Oithe right deed for the wrong reason. ^ 

The natural vigour in the venial jdn 
Is the way in whiclj our Itves begin. • * 

^Thirty years ago, I searched all the ways 
That lead to pleasure, advancement and praise. 

Delight in sense, jn learning and fn thought. 

Music and philosophy, curiosity, 

The purpl’e bi»llfinch in the Hlac tree. 

The tiltyard skill, the strategy of chess, ^ 

Love in |he garden, singing to the instrument. 

Were all things equally;desirable 
Ambition comes when early force is spent 
And when we find no longer all things possible. 
Ambition comes behind and unobservable^ 

Sin grows with doing good. When I imposed the King’s 
•law 

III England, and waged war witii him against Toulon^e, 

. "liM’ It ' 

I,beat the barons at their own game. I , 


Could then despise the men who thought me most 
contemptible, * # 
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The raw nobility, whose manners matched their finger- 
nails. * • • , I 

While I ate out of th^^Kkig’s dish * 

To becomeservantof God was never my wish. * 
Servant of God has chance of greater sin ^ • 

And sorrow, than the»man who serves a king. 

For those who serve^the greater cause may make the 


cause serve them, ^ * • 

Still doing right: and striving with political men 
May make that cause political, not by wh«t they do 
But by Tvhat the;^ are. I know . ^ 

WTiat yet remains to sjiow you of my history 
Wifi seem, to most of you at best futility, 

Senseless self-slaugjiter of a lunatic. 

Arrogant passion of a fanatic. 

I know that history all times draws 
The strangest consequence from remotest cause. 
But for every evil, every sacrilege, ^ ^ 

Crime, wrong, oppression and the axe’s edge, ' 

Indifference, exploitation, you and you, ^ 
And you, must all be punished. So must you. 

I shall no longer act or suffer, to the sword’s end. 
Now my good Angel, whom God appoints ^ 
To b% my guqrdian, hover over the swords’ points. 







Interlude • , - 

m 

, Tem Archbishop , 

r preaches' in the Cathedral on Christmas Mornings 1170 . 

‘Glor^ to God in the, highest, and on earth peace t# men of 
good will’ The fourt^nth verse of the second cimpter of the 
G^pel mcording to Saint Luke, In the Name of the Father, and^ 
of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost. Ameif. * 

. * • 

Dear children of God, my sermon this Christmal 
morning will be awery short one. I wish only that you 
should meditate in your hearts the^eep^eaning and 
mystery of our masses of Christmas Dot. For whenever 
•Mass is said, we re-enact the Passion and Death of Our 
Lordj and on this Christmas Day we do thisin celebration 
of His Birth. So that at the same moment w^rejoice in ^ 
His coming for the salvation ot men, and offer again to 
God Hhs Body and Blood in sacrifice, oblation and satisfac- 
tion for the sins of the whole world. It was in tSis same 
night that has just passed, that a multitude of the 
heavenly host appeared before the shepherds at Bpthle- 
hem, saying ‘Glory to God in the highest, and on earth 
peace to men ef good will ’ 5 at this same time df all 
the year that we celebrate at oqce the Birth of Our 
Lo^d and H3s Passion and De^th upon *he Cross. Be- 
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loved, as the World sees, this is to behave in a strange*^ 
fashion. For who in the World will^othrifiourn and re- 
joice at once and for thS san>f| reatson? For either joy 
will be Overborne by mourning, or mourning will be 
cast out by joyj so it i§ only i» these our Christian 
mysteries lhat we can rejoice and mourn at once for 
the same reason. Now thwak for a moment about the 
r meaning of iSiis word ‘peace’. Does it seem .strange to 
you that the angels should have announced Peace, 
when ceaselessly the world has been stricken, with War 
and, thq fear of War? Does it seem to you that the 
angelic voices were mistaken, an(^that*the proiJiise was 
• a disappointment and a cheat? , » 

Reflecf'now, how Our Lord Himself spoke of Peace. 
He said to His disciples, ‘My peace I leave with you, my 
peace I give unto you.’ DiS He measa peace as we think 
of it; the kiri^dom of England at peace writh its neigh- 
bours, the bar^s at peace with the King, the house- 
. holder counting over his peaceful gains, the swej^ 
hearth, his best wine for a friend at the table, *his wife 
^ singing tS the children? Those men His disciples knew 
no such things; they went forth to journey afar, to 
suffer by land and sea, to know torture, imprisonment, 
disappointment, to suffer death by martyrdom. What 
then did He mean? If you ask that, remember then that 
He ssid also, ‘Not ns the world gives, givg I unto you.’ 
So then, He gave to His disciples peace, but not peace 
as tfie world gives. ' ' 

'^Gmsider also one Jthing ef which you have probably 
never thought. Not only do we at the fe^st of Chjist- 
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mas celebrate at once Onr Lord’s Birth aijd His Death; f 
but on the nest day -^e celebrate the martyrdom oiHis 
first martyr, the blessed ^tephfen. Is it«an accident, do 
you think, that the da^ of the first martyr folldV\rs im- 
mediately the day of tfee Birth «f Christ? By no means# 
Just ^ we rejoice and, mourn at once, in the Birth and 
in the Passion of Onr Lord^ also, in a smaller figure, 
we both rejoice and mourn in the death • 

ft ' * . . 

We mourn, for the sins of the woHd that has martyred 
them; we rejoice, that another soul is nunjbered among 
the Saints in Heaven, for the glory of God and for the 
salvation*of men. * • ’ 

Bglove^, we do not think gf a martyr simply as a » 
good Christian who has been killeS hecause**he is a 
Christian; for that would be solefy to mourn. We do not * 
think of him simply .a^ a good* Christian who has been 
elevated to the company of the Saint?; for*that would 
be simply to rejoice: and neither our moaning nor om 
rejipicing is as the world’s is. A Christian martyrdom is 
never an ’Occident, for Saints are not made by accident. 

Still less is a Christian martyrdom the effect of^ man’s ^ 
wiU to become a Saint, as a man by willing and con- 
triving may become a nder of men. A martyrdom is 
always the design of God, for His love of men, to' warn 
them and to lead them, to bring them back to His ways. 

It is never the^ design of man; for the true martyr is 
• he who has become the inslrtunent of God, who has 
dost his will in'the will of God, and who no longer ue- 
sires an^hingfor himself, notieven tiie glory of martyr- 
dom. So thus ^ on earth the .Church mourns and 
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rejoices at once, in a fashion that the world canno^l 
understand; so in Heaven the faints are most high, 
having made themselv6s mo*^ low, and are seen, not as 
we see them, but in the light of thfe Godhead from 
■ which they draw their being. , 

I have spoken to you to-day, d.ear children of God, of 
the martyrs of the past, asking you to remember especi- 
al^ oifT martyr of Canterbury, the blessed Archbishop 
Elphege; because it 4s fitting, on Christ’s birth day, to 
remember -vyhat is that Peace which He brought; and 
because, dear children, I do not think I shall ever 
preach to you again; and because it is possible that in a 
short time you may haye yet another mart}^^ and that 
one perhaps not the last. I would have you keep in your 
hearts these words that I say, and think of them at 
another time. In the N'ame of the Father, and of the 
Son, and ol the Holy Ghost. Amen. 



Paitn . ' • 
. • * * 

Characters 

* * Three Priests 

m 

m Four Knights 

• * ^ 

Archbjshop Thomas Becket 
Chorus of Women of Canterbury 
•Atteni/ants 


The first scene is in the Archbishqfi s Hall, ^ 
the second scene is in the Cathedral, 

* on December 2^th, 117 0 
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•* ^ 


• Chorus ^ • . * 

Does the bird sing in tlje South? * 

Only the sea-bird cries, driyen inland by*he storm. 

What siygn of the spring of the year? . . 

Only the death of thg old: not a stir, not a slioot, not a 

• breftth. • ® 

• * .. 

Do the days beginio lengthen?, ^ 

Longer and darker the day, shorter and colder the 
night. •• * 

Still and stifling the air: but a wind is stored up in the 
East. mu 0 * : ^ 

^he starved crow sits in the field, attentive; and iil the • 

, ■■ m 

wood 

The owl rehearses the hollow n^te of death. 

What signs of a bitter spring? 

The wind stored up in the East. , 

WhRt, at th§ time of the birth of Our Lord, at Clirisv 
mastide, f 

Is there not peace upon earth, goodv/ill among men? 

Tfie peace of this world is always^incertain, unless pen 
^eep the peace of God. ^ , 

And war among men defiles this "world, but death in 
0 the Lord renews it, • * 
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And the world nyist be cleaned in the winter, or we 
thall have only r f ' * 

A sour spring, a parched sumi3>r,^^ en^y harvest. 
Between Christmas and Easter what work shall be 
doije?^ *' '' 

The ploughman sh^ll go out in March and turn the 
same earth 

He has turned b^ore, the bird shall sing the same song. 
When the leaf is out ■on the tr$e, when the elder and 
may 

Burst over the stream, and the air is clear and h^gh, 

And voices trill at windows, and children tumble in front 
of the door,, ■' » *■ 

JWhat work shall have bpen done, what wrong 
Shall the bird’s song cover, the green tree cover, what 
■wrong 

Shall the fresh earth cover? We wait, and the time is 
^ short /- 
Buf waiting is long. 

[Enter tlw First Priest with a banner of St. Stephen 
borne before him. The lines sung are in italics.'] 

r First Priest 

Since Christmas a day: and the day of St. Stephen, First 
Martyr. 

Princes moreover tiid sit, and did witness falsely against 

A day that was always most dear to the Archbishop 
Thomas. ■" '" 

And he kneefed down and cried ■with a loud voice: 



Lord, lay not this sin to their charge. » * I 

Princes moreover did sit. * ^ 

%\lntroit of St. Stephen is i/.eardi] 
[jEnifer jfAe Second Priest, wi^h a banner of St. John 
the Apostle before him.^ # • 

i 

* Sepcond ^^riest ^ 

Since St. Stephen a*day: and the daynof St. Jolinthe 
Apostl^. » 

In the midst of the congregation heopenedJiis mouth. 

That wMch was •from the beginning, which ^wV* have 

heard, • 

% ♦ .. . • 

Which we have seen with our eyes, and our ha»ds have 
handled • • • 

Of the word of life 5 that whicjji we have seen and heard 
Declare we unto you. • , 

In the midst of the congregation. 

[Introit of St.John is hmrS.~\ 
[SnZer the Third Priest, with a banner of the Holy 
Innocents borne before him.'] • 


Third Priest 

Since St. John the Apostle a day: and the day af the 
Holy Innocents. • 

Oidof the mouth of very babes, O God. 

As the voice of many waters^ of thunder, of harps, 

. They sung as it vvere a new song. • • 

The biood of thy saints have they shad like water, . 

And there w^g no man to bury them. Avenge, 0 Lord, 
ThdTjlood of thy saints. In Rama, a voice heard, weeding. 
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Out of the mo1ith,of very babes, 0 God ! 

[THi: Priests stand togethtr with the tanners behind 

\henT:^ / 

■ ■ r ■ -* / cr^" ■ ■ 


, Fir;rt Priest 

Since tbe’^Holy Innocents a day: the fourth day from 
Christmas. ' 

r 

r 

^ * The Three Priests 

Rejoice we all, keeping holy day,. 

* First Priest 

As%r"tke people, so also for himself, he offerethTfor sins. 
He lays down his life for the sheep. ^ 

The Three Priests 
Rejoice we all, keeping holy day. 

- First Priest 

To-day? 

. Second Priest 

To-day, what is to-day? For the day is half gon&. 

(if-. 

F11J.ST Priest 

To-day, what is to-day? but another day, the dusk of the 
year. 

Second Priest 

To-day, what is to-day? Another night, and another 
dawn. 

Third Priest '• 

What day is the day that we know that we hope for or 
fearfor?-. „ " , 



Eyery day is the day we should fear from or hope from. 


One moment • • ^ 

Weighs like !n|^ther«prfiy in retrospection, sele^ption, 
We say, th^t was the day. The critical moment 
That is always now,* and here. Even now, in sordid 
particulars ^ 

The eternal design may app^. 

^Enter Four Knights. The banri§rs disappeaf^J] 

• 

* First Knight , 

Servants of the King. . . 

• • ‘ . ** 

PiRST Priest 

**’ And known to us. .. 

You are welcome. Have you ridden far? • 

First KSight 

Not far to-day, but matters urgent 

Have brought us from France. We rodeiard, , • 

?look ship yesterday, landed leist night, 

Having business with the Archbishop. 


Urgent business. 


Second KNfGHT 

Third Knight 
From the King. 


Second 'Knight 


By the King’snrdpr. 


First E^tighT* 

Our men »e outsidl. 


■ 0 : 
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^ • r First Priest 

Yoix know the Aj;chbishop’s hh^itafity. 

We are about to go to dinner. 

T^e good Archbishop wopld be vexed ^ 

If we did not offer you entertainment 
Before your business. Please dine with us. 

Your men shRll be looked after alscf. r 

Dinfier before biBiness. Do you like roast pork? 

r' . . ' 

• First Knight 

Business before dinner. W e will roast ypur porl^ 

First, and dine upon it after. r 

* . ' ^ 

" * Second Knight 

jH ■ ■ 

must see the Archbishop. 

»■ 

r r Third Knight 

Go, tell the Archbishop 
We hive no ne'ed of his hospitality. 

We will find our own dinner. , 

■ ■ 

First Pr:^est [to attendant] 

Go, tell His Lordship. 

Fourth Knight , 

How much longer will you k^ep us waiting? 
[Enter Thomas.], 

' ThoSias [te Priests] - 

However certain our expectation " 

The moment foreseen may be unexpected 
When it arrives. It comes when we are *' 
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Engrossed with matters of other urgeijcy.* » 

Onmy tabley5if wiL\find , "* 

The papers iil^der,*^d»£he documents signed. 

[To Knights.] * * 

You are welcome, whatever yo^ business m^ h®- 
You say, from the King? ^ 

• * ''-I 

First Knight ^ » » 

■» 

, Most surely from the King. 
We must speak with you alone. ■» 


THOWiA.s [to Priests] 

• •• • Leave ys then alone. 

Now what is the matter? , 


FfRST Knight 

» * 

This is the matter. 

•- The Three Knights 

You are the Archbishop in revolt against the JKing} in 
rebellion to the King and the law of the land; 

You are the Archbishop who was made by the King; 
whom he set in your place to carry out his»com- 
•mand. , • 

You are his seiyant, his tool, and his jack, 

You wore his iavours on your back, * 

You had your honours all from^s hand; from Ijim 
ypu had the power, the seal and.the ring. 

This is the man jvho was theVadeslnan’s son: the back- 
« stairs brat who was born in €heapsidd; 
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This is the c^eatuye that crawled upon the King; swollen 
with blood and swollen(With pridet ^ 

Creeping out of the Lon'don dipt, ^ 

Crawling up like a louse on your shirt, 

The man who cheated, swindled, lied; broke his oath 
and betrayed his King. 

» Thomas *“ 

This is not true.^ 

Both before and after I received the ring ' 

I have been a loyal subject to the King. 

Saving my order, I am at his command, 

As his most faithful vassal in the land. ^ , 

m t f. 
or ^ f. 


First Knight 

Saving your order! let ypjrr order save you — 

As I do not think»it is like to do. 

Saving your ambition is what you mean, 

SSvifig your pfide, envy and spleen. 

Second Knight 
Saving your insolence and greed. 

Won’t you ask us to pray to God for you, in your need? 


Third Knight 
Yes, we’ll pray for you! 


f 


First ,Knight ' 

Yes, we’ll pray for you ! 


The ThiTee Knight,s 
Yes, we’ll pray that God may help you! 
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Thomas ’ 

But, gentlemehj'you^ btisin,ess 

Which you sa^il^oui^n^jis it only “ 

Scolding and blasphenung? ’ 

First Knight , .. 

That -p^as only 

Our indignation, as loyal subjects. 


Loyal? to whom? 


Thomas * ’ 

■t 

■ ? 

^ .First Knight , 

To ^e King! * 

* "** Second Knight» ’ .. 

’ » The King! 

ToiiRD Knight 

The King! • * 

The Three Knights , , , 

*- God bless him! 

■ ' 

Thomas • 

Then let your new coat of loyalty be worn 
Carefully, so it get not soiled or torn. 

Have you something to say? • 

First Knight 

^ By the Ring’s command. 

• Shall we say it now? * ^ 

* , Second Knight ^ 

, Without del^, 

Before the old fox is oflF and away# * 
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f ^ '^halryt)u have to say 

By the King’s co‘mmand~if itP-lj^e tjte command — 

Shouldf be said in public. If you make charges, 

Then in jjublic I will refute them. 

f First Knight 

No! here Rnd now! 
\TKey make to attack him, but the priests and attendants 
return and quietly irUerpaSe themselve^.l 


Thomas 


Now and" here! 


r First Knight 

, Of your earlier misdeeds I shall make no mention, 

They are too well known. But after dissension 
Had ended, ^n France, and you were endued 
With your former privilege, how did you show your 
^atitudef 

You had fled from England, not exiled 'I 

Or threajtened, mind youj but in the hope 
Of stirring up trouble in the French dominions. 

You sowed- strife abroad, you reviled 
The King to the King of France, to the Pope, 

Raising up against him false opinions. ' 

I'. 

• Second Knight ^ 

Yet the King, out of his charity, 

And urged by your friends, offered clemency, 

Made a pact of peac^, and sdl dispute ended 
Sent you back to your ^ee as you demandbd. 





Third Knight , 

And biirying J;lie memory of your tr^gressions , 
Restored yom honojirs your possessions. 

All was granV for w*tiich you sued: 

Yet how, frepeat, di4 you shojv your gratitude? 


First Knigh’5 

Suspen<|ing those who had cfowned the J^oung prince, 
Denying the legality of his coronatio% • » 


Second Knight 


Binding with the jhains of anathema. 



T*tiiRD Knight 

• • 

Using eveiy means in yoiu* power t« evince « 

The King’s faithfdl servants, eVery one who transacts 
His business in his absence, tjie business of the nation. 




First Knight 

These are the facts. * • • 

*Say therefore if you will be content • 

To answer in the King’s presence. Thereforg were we • 
.sent. ' . - , ; • 


Thomas 

Never was it my wish 

To uncrown the King’s son, or to diminish 

His honour ajfd power. Why should jie wish 

To deprive my people of nfe and keep me from my own 

And bid me Sit in Canterbury, alone? 

I wo^d wish him three crowns rather than one, 

And as for the bishop, it is not my yoke . 



f: . . 'f. t » 

That is laid uppn them, or mine to revoke. 

Let Aem go to the Pope. It was he Ayljo condemned 
' them. e » • 

First Knight 
Through j;ou they were Euspendefd. 



S^EGOND Knight 

By you be this a^nended. 

Third Knight 

» 

Absolve them^^ * 

" - ■ First Knight • » • 

*» 

Absolve them. •• 

■■ ' Thomas 

9 • 

I do not deny 

That this was done through me. Birt it is not I 
Who can loose whom the Pope has boimd. 

them go to him, upon whom redounds 
Their contempt towards me, their contempt towards 
the Chiu'ch shown. * 

First Knight 

Be that as it may, here is the King’s command: 

That you and your servants depart from this land. 

Thomas 

If that IS the King’s command, I wiU be byld 
To say: seven years were my people without 
My'presencej seven years of misery and pdin. 

Seven years a mendipant ob foreign charity 
I lingered abroad: seven years is no brevity 
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.• : • • : 

I shall not get those seven years back ^aifi. 

Never again, 3 ^>tl mtjst ma]f^e no doubt, 

Shall the sea%^ bet^e^the sliepherd and his fold. 


• FipsT Knvjht , 

The King’s justice, the King’s majesty, * " 

You insult with gross indignity; • 

Insolenttnadman, whom nothing deters • 

. * ' • * 

From attaining his servants and ministers. 

Thomas • 

It is not J who in^uft the King, . *** * 

AM there is higher than I or the King. 
Itis*not]l?’®ecket fromCheaps*de, , • 

It is not against mey Becket, tha1» ^ou strive. 

It is not Becket who pronounces doom. 

But the Law of Christ’s Church, tjje jiyigement of 
Rome. , 


First Knight 

Priest, ydU have spoken in peril of your life. 

Second KnWjHT 

Priest, you have spoken in danger of the knife. 


. Third Knight 

Priest, you haTO spoken treachery and treason. 

The Three Knights 
Priest! traitor; confirmed in malfet^ance. 

Tho]®as • 

I sr(i>mit my cause fo the judgement of Rome. 
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But if you ki^r me, I shall rise from my tomb 
To submit my cause before God’s throrfe.® 

iExit.] 

Fourth Knight 

Priest! monk! and servant! take, hold, detain. 

Restrain this man, in the King’s name 

First Knight “ 

Or answer with your bodies. 

Second Knight 

' - Enough 'of words, r 

The Fojjr Knights . 

s r- 

We come for the King’s justice, we come with swords. 

[Exeunt.'] 

CThorus 

I have smelt them, the death-bringers, senses are 
- -quickened 

By subtile forebodings j I have heard ■ ‘‘ 

Fluting in the night-time, fluting and owls, have seen 
at noon 

Scaly wings slanting over, huge and ridiculous. I have 
4:asted 

,The savour of putrid flesh in the spoon. I have left* 

The heaving of earth at nightfall, restless, absurd. I have 
heard ^ ^ 

.r ^ ' 

Laughter in the noises of beasts that make strange 
noises: jackal, jackass, jackdav?^} the scurrying 
noise of mouse and jhrboa; the laugh of the loon, 
the lunatic bird. J. have seen " ^ 



Grey necks fwisting, rat tails twinijog/in the thick 

lights of da^n. I haye^aten * 

Smooth creafl^ijos stiiyiirihg, TOth the strong salt taste 

of living things under sea; I have tasted 

The living lobster, the crab, tlfe oyster, the ’^Helk an<? 

the prawn; and they live and s;gawn in my bowels, 

and my bowels, dissolve in the light of dawn. I 

have smelt • * » 

* 

Death in the rose, death in the hollyhock, sweet pea,. 

hyacinth, primrose and cowslip. I have seen 
Trunk 6g;id horn, titsk and hoof, in odd places; • ■. » 

I have lain on the floor of the sea and breatlied with 
• the Isjeathing of the sea-ahemone^swallowed with 
ingurgation o:& the sponge, I have lain in the soil ^ 
and criticised the worm. In the air 
Flirted with the passage of the kite^I have plimged 
with the kite and cowered with the wren. I have 
felt • • 

The horn of the beetle, the scale of the viper, the 
mobile hard insensitive skin of the elephant, the 
evasive flank of the fish. I i^ve smelt 
Corruption in the dish, incense .in the latrine, the 
sewer in the incense, the smell of sweet soap in 
the woodpath, a hellish sweet scent in the wood-* 
path, while the ground heaved. I have seen 
Rings of light soiling downwards, desfcending 
Tq the horror of the ape. Have I npt known, not knoBvn 
? What, was coming to be? It was here^in the kitchen, ip 
the passa^e^ * * 

In tfee mews in theharn in the bwe in the market place 

- m -y -r 



In our veins .fi'ur towels our skulls as well 
As well as in the plottings offpotentates' 

As well as in the consultations of p6wer^'^ 

What is woven on the loom of fate 
What is v^oven in the councils of princes 
Is woven also in our veins, our brains, 

Is woven like a pattern of 'living \Yorms 
In the guts of th^ women of Canterbury. 

a ■ 

I have smelt them, the death-bringersj now is too late 
Fer action, too soon for contrition. ^ 

Nothing is possible but the shamed swoon 

Of those consenfing to tEe last humiliation. *' 

I have consented, Lor(i.Ai'chbishopy.have consented. 

Am torn away, subdued, violated, 

United to the spiritual flesh of nature. 

Mastered by the animal powers of spirit, 

Dominated by the lust of self-demolition, 

By the final uttermost death of spirit, *■ 

By the fmal ecstasy of waste and shame, 

0 Lord Archbishop, O^Thomas Archbishop, forgive us, 
forgive us, pray for us that we may pray for you, 
,iout of our shame. 
fJEnter Thomas.] 

Thomas ^ 

■f. ■■'■■■ ■ 

Peace, and be at pea^e with your thoughts and vision^. 
These things had tp come to you and ybu to accept them. 1 
This is your share of the eCernal burden, 

The perpetual glory* This is one moment^ 




• ’ * 

But 'know that another » 

Shall pierce yaip-with a sudden painful joy » 

When the fig^^e of ®pd^s purpose is ma’de complete. ’ 
You shall forget these^hings, toiling in the hou^hold, 
You shall remember them, droning by the fire, a 

When age and forgetfulness sweeten memory 
Only like a dream that has ofien be^ told 
And ofte^ been chartged in the telling. Th*ey wjll seem 
unreal. . 

Human kin'd cannot bear very much reality. 

[Enter PRIESTS.]^ . r 

♦ t 

m . 

• ^ PriSsts [severatty] 

My Lord, you must not stop her®. To the^minster. 
Through the cloiAer. No tinfe to waste. They arei 
coming back, armed. To the ajtar, to the altar. 

» » 

Thomas 

All my life they have been coming, these feet. All my Sfe 
t have waited. Death will come only when I am worthy, 
And if I am worthy, there is no danger. ^ 

I have therefore only to make pgrfect my will. 

Priests , 

My Lord, they are coming. They will break through 
presently. 

You will be kiled. Come to the altar.* 

M.ake haste, my Lord. Don^t stop here talking. It is^ot 
right. ’ * 

^Vhat shall become of us, nfy Lord, if y.ou are tilled^ 

^ what shall bect)me of us? , 
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^ Thomas 

* e 

Peace! be quiet! remember where^ou'<ai*e, and what is 
' happening^ » ^ ■ j, 

No life nere is sought for but mine, 

And I am not in danger:«only neta- to death. 

Priests 

r 

My Lord, to vespers! Ydu must- not be absent from 
» veSpers. Y(yi must not be ab§ent from the divine 
office. To vespers'. Into theK:athedral! 

Thomas 

Go toVesperSj remember me at your pfayers. 

They shall find the shepherd here., the flock shall, b*e 
spared. ' " • 

'^I have had a tremou/’ of bliss, a wink of heaven, a 
whisper, r 

And I woulcfnc iCnger be denied; all things 
Proceed to a joyful consummation. 

Priests ' 

Seize him! force him! drag him! 


Thomas 


Keep your hands off! 


Priests 

To vespers! Hurry. 

\Th£y drag him off. While the CHORUS s} >eah, the scene 
is changed to the cathedral.^ 

Chorus [while a Dies Iraj is sung in Latin by a choir in 
^ f the distance] 

Numb the hand and d^ the eyelid, ' 


» 


Still the horror, but more horror 
Than when tepsing in the belly. 

Still the hori%:, but hjor^ horror 
Than wheij twisting in the fingers, 
Than when splitting in the skrfll. 

More than footfall in the passage, , 
More th^ shadow in»the doomay. 
More than fury in tlie hall. 




The agents’ of hell disappear, the human, they shr ink 
and dissolve 

Into dust on the wind, forgotten, unmemorable; only 
• is h^ 0 

The white flat face of Death, God^s Silent servant, 

And behind the face of Death the Judgement * 

And behind the Judgement tke Void, more horrid than 
active shapes of hell; • • 

Emptiness, absence, separation from God; 

•The horror of the effortless journey, to the empty land 
Which i^o land, only emptiness, absence the Void, 
Where those who were men can no longei*turn the 
mind * 

To distraction, delusion, escape into dream, pretence. 
Where the soul is no longer deceived, for there are no 
objects, no tones, 

No coloinrs, n<| forms to distract, to d^ert the soul 
From seeing itself, foully tlnited forever, nothing with 
nothing^' • * 

Not what we call death, but wha^ Beyond is death rtot 
death. * . * c. 


t 
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We fear, we fear. Who shall then plead for me, 
Who- intercede for me, in my most needt?, 

f ^ 


Dead upon the tree, my Saviouf, / 
Let not be in vain Thy labomj 
fielp me. Lord, in my last fear. 





Dust I am, to dust am bending. 

From tlje final doom impending • 

Help me, Lord, f8r death is near. 

[In the cathedral. Thomas crnd Priests.] 

* jr. , r 

Priests ** 

Bar the door. Bar tlje door. mm * 

The door is barred. « 

We are safe. We are safe. 

They dare not br^k in. 

They cannot break in. They have not the force. 

We aye safe. We are safe. 

' * 

Thomas *■ 

Unbar th6 doors! throw open the doors! 

I will not have the hSuse of prayer, the church of 
Christ, 

The sanctuary, turned into a fortress. r 

I’he church shall protect her own, in her own way, 

■ not ' ■ W ■ ; ■ ■ |i : 

As oak and Stone 5 Stone and oak decay. 

Give no stay, but the Church shall endure.' 

Tlie church sh^ bejopen,*even to our enemies. Open 
the door! " 



Priest 

My Lord! t^e^-are not men, these come not as ftien 
come, bu^ * • ^ 

Like maddened beastsyPhey come not like men, Vho 

Respect the'sanctuary,. who kneel to the Body of Christ,* 

But like beasts. You would bar the door 

Against the lion, the leopard, Jhe woff or the boar, 

Whynotfnore . ^ • , 

Against beasts with the souls of damned men, against 

men • 

mo would damn themselves to beasts. My Lord! My 

Lord! , 

' I# 

• 

Thomas^ * 

You think me reckless, desperate and mad. 

You argue by results, as this wi5rld does^, 

To settle if an act be good or bad. 

You defer to the fact. For every life and every act ^ « 
Consequence of good and evil can be shown. 

And as in Rme results of many deeds are blended 
So good and evil in the end become confounded: 

It is not in time that my death shall be known; 

It is out of time that my decision is taken 
If you call that decision 

To which my whole being gives entire consent. 

I give my life f • 

’ To the Law of God above the Law of Man. * 

jUnbar the door! unbar the door! 

We are not here to triumph by fighting, Ijy stratagem, 
or by resistance, 


75 


Not to figh^with beasts as men. We have fought the 
'' * beast ^ * » , 

r « ^ * 

And have conquered. We have only to'co|Riuer 
Now, % suffering. This is the ealier victory. 

'"Now is the triumph of the Cross^ now 
Open the door ! I command it. OPEN THE door ! 

[The door is openek. The ILnights enter, slightly ftjosy.] 

" I Priests 

This way, my Lord! Quick. Up the stair. To the roof. 
To the crypt. Quick. Come. Force him. 

t ^ ' 

Knights^ 

Where is Becket, the tr&itor to the King? r 

Where is Becket, thp meddling priest? 

Come down Daniel to the lions’ den, 

Come down Daniel fof the mark of the beast. 

<r • 

Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 

'^Are you marked with the mark of the beast? 

Come down Daniel to the lions’ den, 

. ♦ 

Comq.down Daniel and join in the feast. 

Where is Becket the Cheapside brat? 

Where is Becket the faithless priest? 

Coine down Daniel to the lions’ den. 

Come down Daniel and join in the fea^. 

*• , Thomas | v 

It Js just man who 

Like a bold lion, should be without fear. * ? 

I am here. , f ® 

No traitor to the King, I am a priest^ . ' 



A Christian, saved by the blood of Christ, • ^ 
Ready tQ Su^'ei* with my blood. 

This is the si^ of th» Church always, * 

The sign of blood. Blo^d for blood. * 

His blood given to buy my life, • 

My blood given to pay for His death. 

My death for His death. • * 

* Fcrst Knight * • 

Absolve all those you haye excomnitmicated. 

Second Knight • 
Resign tiie power^ you have arrogated. 

4 » 

, TiffiRD Knight 

Restore to*iRe King the money yoij apppopriatesji. 
First Kni(?ht 

Renew the obedience you hav^ violated. 

Thomas • • 

For my Lord I am now ready to die, 
hat his Church may have peace and liberty. 

Do with r»e as you will, to your hurt and shtimej 
But none of my people, in God’s name, • 

Whether layman or clerk, shall ^u touch. 

This I forbid. 

, Knights 

Traitor! traitor! traitor! 

I Thomas » 

You, Regincdd, three times ^aitor you: 

I Traitor to me as my temporal vass^, ^ 

Traitor to me as your spiritu^lord, • , 

Traitor to Godin desecrating His phurch. 
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f First Knight 

«• r ■ 

No faith do I owe to a renegade, ^ ^ 

And what I owe shall ncfw be paid.« ' / 

f 

Thomas 

Now*' to Almighty God, to the Blessed Mary ever 
Virgin, to the bles^d John the Baptist, the holy apostles 
Peter and Paul, to the blessed martyr Denys, ^nd to all 
thd Samts, I oommend my cause and that of the 
Church. *■ 

t 

-- , .WTule the'KMlG'RTS kill him^we hear tlm 

Chorus^ 

Clear the air ! clean the^kyl wash the ■windt/.ake stone 
from stone and -vv^sh them. 

The land is foul, the %vater is foul, our beasts and our- 
selves defiled with ®ood. * 

A rain of blood has blinded my eyes. Where is England? 

c- ^where is Kent? where is Canterbury? 

0 far far far far in the past; and I wander in a land of 
- ^barren boughs: if I break them, they bleed; I 
wander in a land of dry stones: if I touch them 
they bleed. 

Hov^can I ever return, to the soft quiet seasons? 

^Night stay with us, stop sun, hold season, let the day 
not come, let the spring not come. 

Can I look again at the day and its eomrl.ori things, and 
^ see them all smeared with blood, through a cur- 
tain of falling blood? * { 

We did not wish anything to happen. 

We understood the private catastrophe,* ^ 

, .■ 76 


9 



The personal loss, the general naisery, • , 

Living^d j|ait^liv|ng5 ^ * ♦ 

The terror b;^ight if^t^nds 13. daily action, * . 

The terror by day that ends in sleeps ’ 

But the talk in the market-placft the hand on the^broom,'* 

The night-time heaping of the ashes, 

The fuel laid on the fye at daybreak. 

These acts marked a Kmit to our suffering. • , 

Every horror had its def^ition. 

Every sorrow had a kind of end: , 

In life tljere is not lime to grieve long. . ^ » 

But this, this is out of iife, this is-out of time, * 

% 

An ftistan^^ernity of evil and <^on^. ^ 

We are soiled by a §lth that vve^annot clean, united to 
supernatural vermin. 

It is not we alone, it Is not the house, it is not the city 
that is defiled, 

But the world that is wholly foiil. ^ « 

Clear the air! clean the sky! wash the wind! take the 
ston^from the stone, take the skin from the 
take the muscle from the bone, and wash them. 
Wash the stone, wash the bone, wash the brain, 
wash the soul, wash them wash them! , 

[27zg*KNlGHT;s, having completed the murder, advance^ 
to the front of the stage and address the audience.'] 

I 

First Knight , 

t We^beg you Db give us your attention for a few 
moments. We know that yoft may*be disposed to judge 
tm:^vourably of oifl' action, Yov^ are Englishmen, and 
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therefore 7911 believe in fair play: and when you see 
o 5 ie‘’raan being set upon by four, ^en*your syjsipathies 
are all with the rLQder''dog. r^fpecf s]^h feelings, I 
share ‘them. Nevertheless, I appeal to your sense of 
•honour. You are Englishmen, and therefore will not 
judge anybody without hearing both sides of the case. 
That is in accordance wifth our Jong-established prin- 
ciple 0^ Trial by Jmy. I am not myself quali:Sed to put 
oiir case to you. I am a man oi^^action and not of words. 
For that reaspn I shall do no more than introduce the 
other speakers, who, with their various abil^ies, and 
different' points of view, will be#ble to lay before you 
the merits of this extr&aely complex probiem. I fhall 
call upon our eldest n^ember to sppak first, my neigh- 

hour in the country: Baron William de Traci. 

# « 

Third Knight 

f ^ 

J. am afraid I am not anything like such an exper- 
r ienced speaker as my old friend Reginald Fitz Urs& 
wauld lead you to believe. But there is one thing I 
should like to say, and I might as well say it at once. 
It is this: in what we have done, and whatever you 
may^ think of it, we have been perfectly disinterested. 
JThe other Knights: ‘Hear! hearP.], 7 Fe are not 
getting anything out of this. We have much more 
to lose than to gain. We are four plain Englishmen 
wl^ put our county first. I dare say that we didp’t 
make a very good impression when* we came in just * 
now. The fact is theft we liSiew we had taken on a pretty 
stiff jobj I’ll only spe^k for myself,* but ^ had drujpk a 
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good deal— I am not a diinking man OF^narily— to 
brace n%sel£mp for it. When you come to the .poin2j, k 
.does go againl| tMe g?ain to kilf an Arclfbishop^ ;espeei- 

ally when you have been brought up in good Church 
traditions. So if we seemed a bit«*owdy, you will under-i 
stand why it was; and for my part I am awfully sorry 
about it. We realised that thi%was oilr duty, but all the 
same we Sad to work«ourselves up to it. And, as I said, 
we are not getting a penny out of this: We know per- 
fectly well how things will turn out. K^ng Henry — ■ 
God ble^ him — ^wijl have to say, for reasons of state, 
that he never meant t^jis to happen; and thereis going 
to b« an aastful row; and at th€ best we shall have to 
spend the rest of our lives abroad. And eveh when 
reasonable people come to see that the Archbishop bad ’ 
to be put out of the Way — an^ personally I had a tre- 
mendous admiration for him- — ^you must hkve noticed 
what a good show he put up at the end — ^they wo|^’t 
give us'anj glory. No, we have done for ourselves, 
there’s no^stake about that. So, as I said at the begi^- 
nining, please give us at least the credit for beirig com- 
pletelydisinterested in this business. I think that is about 
all I have to say. ^ 

. First Knight 

' '.gi' 

I think we will all agree that William de Traci has 
spoken well anl has made a very imj]tf)rtant point. The 
gist of his argument is this* that we have been com- 
fpletely disinterested. But our act itself needs more 
justification than that; and you n»ust h^ar our other 
spe^ers. I shaH-calhnext upon Hjigh de Morville, who 
. , 79 


has made a special study of statecraft and constitutional 
Ihw. Sir Hugh de Morville. ^ # if 

• * • • i 

^ i ' ■■ 

* Second Knight 

« I shoidd like first to recur t© a point that was yery 
well put by our leader, Reginald Fitz Urse; that you 
are Englishmen, ^and tljkerefore^ your sympathies are 
always- with the under dog. It is the Englisfi spirit of 
fair play. Now the worthy ^rchbishop, whose good 
qualities I veiy much admired, has throughout been 
presented as the under dog. But is this really ^the case ? 
I am goihg to appeal not to youf emotions but to your 
reason. You a:^e hard-feeaded sensible peofle, as f can 
see, and not to be tafcen in by emotional clap-trap. I 
therefore ask you to consider soberly: what were the 
Archbishop’s aims? an^what afe King Henry’s aims? 
In the answer to these questions lies the key to the 
pjw^lem. 

The King’s aim has been perfectly consistent: DurirTg 
tla^eign of the late Queen Matilda and the irruption of 
the unhappy usurper Stephen, the kingdom was very 
much divided. Our King saw that the one thing need- 
ful was to restore order: to curb the excessive powers of 
^ local government, which were usually, exercised for 
selfish and often seditious ends, and to reform the 
legal system. Heotherefore intended that Becket, who 
had proved himself an extremely able administrator — 
no one denies that — should unite the offices of Chan-^ 
cellor and -ArchbiShop. 'Had Becket concurred with 
the King’s washes, we should have''had an almost jheal 
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State; a union of spiritual and temporal administra- 

tion, u3^|^er^h^»central government.* I knew Be«k«t * 
well, in variolas official relatioEB; and I^aay say that'I 
have never known a^man so well qualified ft>r the 
highest rant of thp Civil Service. And what happened?^ 
The moment that Becket, at the King’s instance, had 
been made Archbishoj), he resigned the office of Chan- 
cellor, h# became mpre priestly than the* priests, he . 
ostentatiously and offensively adopted*ka ascetic man- 
ner of life, he affirmed immediately that there was 
a higher order th^ that which our King, and he 
the King’s servant, hgd for so many years striven to 
establish} .ajjd that — God knovi* why — ^the two orders 
were incompatible. ^ * * • 

You will agree with me that such interference by an * 
Archbishop offends the instinflts of a people like ours. 

So far, I know that I have your appr5vdI:T read it in 
yom faces. It is only with tJie measures we have hacHo 
adopt, in order to set matters to rights, that you take , 
issue. Ncfone regrets the necessity for violence n^e 
than we do. Unhappily, there are times when*vioIrace ^ 
is the onlj way in ■which social fustice can be seemed. 

At another time, you would condemn an Archbishty by 
vote rf)f Parliament and execute him. formally as a 
traitor, and no one would have to bear the burden of' 
being called irRnrderer. And at a latqr time still, even 
* such temperate measures a8 these would become un- 
♦ necessaiy. Buf, if»you have now eorived at a just sub- 
ordination of the pretensioas of Ihe Church to the 
welfme of the*Stat», remember that it is we who took 




tlie first step-. We have been instrumental in bringing 
^cfat the state of affairs that you appr<^e. J/fe have 
served your interests^ ^e merit j’^ouf ajiplause; and if 
there Is any guilt whatever in'^the matter, you must 
-»share it with vs. » . , 

^ First Knight 

Morville has given us a great deal to thinlj. about. It 
seems 'to me thip.t he has said alinost the last word, for 
those who have been able to follow his very subtle 
reasoning. We have, however, one more speaker, who 
Sas I think another point of view to expressr If there 
are any who are still unconvincell, I think that Richard 
Brito, GCJming as he (Joes of a family distinguished for its 
loyalty to the Churchy will be able to convince them. 
Richard Brito, 

#r. ■. ^ . 

Fourth Knight 

JThe speakers who have preceded me, to say nothing 
of our leader, Reginald Fitz Urse, have all spoken very 
n^da to the point. I have nothing to add "^ong their 
parficular lines of argument. What I have to say may 
be put in the form of a question: fFho Jailed the Arch- 
bishoj)? As you have been eye-witnesses of this lament- 
able scene, you may feel some surprise at my putting 
it in this way. But consider the course of events. I am 
obliged, very briefly, to go over the grbund traversed 
last speaker. "WTaile the late Archbishop was 
Chancellor, no one, under the King,' did more to weld'* 
the country tpgether, to give it the unity, the stability, 
order, tranquility, and justice thaf it so"badIy neq^ed. 
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Fro A the moment he became Archbisiwp, he com- 
pletely ^everse^liis policy 5 he showSd hfmself t4 b^e 
utterly indij^rent tp*the fate of the cowntry, to be, in 
fact, a monster of egAisfn. This egotism grevs upon 
him, until It became at last ap. undoubted mania. I 
have \mimpeachable evidence to the elfeCt that 
before he left France he clearly prophesied, in the 
presence «f numerous witnesses, that he bad not long 
to live, and that he would be killed in England. ’He 
used every means of provocationj from his conduct, 
step by step, there^can be no inference except that Iw 
had detlrmined •upon a death^ by martyrdqjn. Even 
at? ^e lastj he couFd have ^ven us reason: you 
have seen how he evaded our (questions. AAd when 
he had deliberately exasperated us beyond human 
endurance, he could still have easily escaped; he 
coixld have kept himself from us enough to 

allow our righteous anger to cool. That was just what 
iie did ViOt wish to happen^ he insisted, while we %ere 
still inflailied with wrath, that the doors should he 
opened* Need I say more? I think, vrith thes0»fact^e~ 
fore you, you* will ninhesitatingiy render a verdict of 
Suicide while of Unsound Mind* It is the only charit- 
able yerdict you can give, upon one who was, after all, 
a great man. ' ** 


First Knight 

*Thank you? Brito, I think that there i§ no more to be 
said^ and I suggest that yoT| now^ disperse quietly to 
your homes* Plehsebe careM'not to loiter in groups at 




street cornerf, and do nothing that might provoke any 
j^hlic outbreak.' ‘ J* / / 

'p n ' Knights.] 

. .L : : '■ ' ^ , 

Fir^t Priest ^ ' 

O fathdr, father, gone from us, lost to us, 

How shall we find fou, from what far place 
Do you looh down on us? You no^ in Heaven,* 

WEo sfiall now guide us, protect ns, direct us? 

After what journey through what further dread 
Shall we recover your presence? when inherit 

**^■1 " V ^ ' ■ ■ ' ' ■ IS ' ' ' ' 

Your strength? The Church lies hereff. 

Alone, desecrated, desolated, and the h^then shSll 
build on the rdins, 

Their world without God. I see it. I*see it. 


Third Priest 

No. For the Church is stronger for this action, 
Trhfmphant in adversity . It is fortified 


By persecution: supreme, so long as men wilf die for it. 
Go^/eak sad men, lost erring souls, homeless in earth 


^ "v: ;0r heayen.^^-s - 

Go where the sunset reddens the last grey rock 
Of Bnttany, or the Gates of Hercules. „ 

"Go venture shipwreck on the sullen coasts* 

Where blackamoors make captive Christian men; 

Go to the northern seas confined with ice 
Where the dead breath makes numb, the hand, makes 
duU the brain; p „ 

Find an oasis in the desert sun, « ' ^ ' 
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Go seek alliarice with the heathen Saracen? 

To shan^his rites, and try to snatch 
Forgetfuines^n Ms ^idindus csurts, ’ 

Oblivion in the founta^i the date-treej 
Or sit and bite youy nails in Aqnjtaine. - 
I*l,the small circle of pain within the skull 
You still shall tramp andtreac^one eiidless round 
Of thougM, to justify your action to yourseRes, 
Weaving a fiction which unravels as yoa weave, 

Pacing forever in the hell of make-beheve^ 

Which never is beltef; this is your fate on earth , 

And we must think nqJ[urthero£ you. » 

^ • First Priest . ^ 

nt 0 , , 1 

1 ' O my lord 

The glory of whose new state isjiidden from us. 

Pray for us of your charity. 

Second'Priest ^ 

, . Now in the sight of Go(J 

Conjoined Vith all the saints and martyrs gone bef^e 
you, • 

Remember m.’ ’ * 

Third Priest » 

' . Let om thanks ascend ■ 

To, God, who has given us another Saint in Canterbury. 

Chorus. [While a Te Deilm is sung in Latin a 
» * * dioir in the distaiibei] 

We prMse Thee, 0 God, for thy gk)^ di^layed in all 
the creatilr,es oithe earth, 
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In the snowjt in the rain, in the wind, in the stormy in 
i ® all of Thy ‘^^creatures, both the^fcjt^ers^ind the 
^ hunted. * • * 




For al? things exist only as seen ify Thee, only as known 
r by Thee| all thing% exist . , 

Only in Thy light, and Thy glory is declared even,^ 
that which denies T|ieej the darkness declares the 
glory <5f light. • * 

Those who denf Thee could not deny, if Thou didst not 
exist; and their denial is never complete, for if 
it were so, they would not exist;. 

They affirm Thee in living; alljthings affirm Thee in 
living; the bird iiMhe air, both the Itfiiwk an^ the 
finth; the b^ast ^n the earth, both the wolf and 
. the lamb; the worm in the soil and the worm in 
the belly. • • 

Therefore ffSi^vfhom Thou hast made to be conscious 
^ of Thee, must conscio^ly praise Thee, in thought 
and in word and in deed. ■ • » 

E^n with the hand to the broom, the b^bk bent in 
^’’Tayfhg the fire, the knee bent in cleaning the 
hearth, we, the sCrubbers and* sweepers of Canter- 

The back bent under toil, the knee bent under si», the 
hands to the face under fear, the head bent under 
grief, , 

Even in us the voices of seasons, the snuffle of winter, 
the song of spring, the drone* of stimmer, the ' 
voices of beastf^ and oi birds, praise Thee. 

We thank Thee for Thy mercies of blodd, for Thj^re- 
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demptioli by blood. For the blood of Ihy martyrs 

« ' * • * 

Shall enrich «e elirtt^ shall’create the hdly places. * 

For wherever a saint ifts Welt, wherever a marflyr has 
given his blocyi £or.tbe bloo^ of Christ, ^ 

'fijiere is holy ground, and the sanctity sHall not*depart 
from it ' . * 

Though Ernies trample over it, though siglftseers come 
with guide-books looking over it; • 

From where the western seas gnaw at the coast of Iona, 
To the death in tjpie desert, the prayer in forgottep, 
places by the^ro^n imperial column, • 

Frbna such ground springs tha^which forever renews 
the earth , * * * 

Though it is forever denied. Therefore, O God, .we 
thank Thee • • 

Who hast given such blessing to CanterflBl^'* 


Forgive ms, O Lord, we acknowledge ourselves as type 
of theV;ommon man, ^ 

Of the men and women who shut the door alid ^"by 
the fire; ’ * • 

Who fear the blessing of God, the loneliness of the 
night of God, the surrender required, the de- 
privation inflicted; 

Viho fear the injustice of men less tjian the justice of 
. God; . • 

••Who fear the* hand at the window, the fire in the 

'IP % ■ ■ * " ■ ' # 

thatch, the fist in the tavemj the gush into the 
canal, * . • 



I ^ ^ ■ , • * ■ ^ 

Less than WQ fear the love of God. 

* W» aclmoi^edgfe our trespass, our wga^aiess, fault; 
• we ackndVvledge • * » 

That the sin of the world is ujS)n our fieads; that the 
^ blood of. the mar^s ‘aiB .the agony of the saints 
Is upoA our heads. . ^ 

Lord, have mercympon us. v 
• Christ, haVfe mercy upon us. , • 

Ldi-d, nave meifty upon us. 

Blessed Thomas, pray for us. . 
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